

T melts Prince of 

That’s the lead fearc. 

For by the femblance of their white flags difplaid, they bring ut 
peace, and come to us as favourers, not as foes. 

Cleon. Thou fpeak’ft like hywmes, untuter’d to repeat. 

Who makes the faireft fhe w, meanes mod: deceit. 

But bring they what they will, and what they can. 

What neede we feare, the ground’s the loweft. 

And we are halfe way there : Goe tell their Generali we attend 
him here to kno w for what he comes, and whence he comes, and 
what he craves. 

Lord. I goe my Lord. 

Cleon. Welcome is peace, if he on peace cotififtr 
Ifwarres we are unable to refift. ^ 

Enter Periclesveith attendants. 

Per, Lord Governor, for To we heare you ar^ 

Let not our {hips and number of our men, 

Be like a Beacon fired, to amaze your eyes, ■ 

We have heard your miferies as farre as Tjrr^, > 

And feene the defblation of your ftreetes. 

Nor come we to adde forrow to your tearcs. 

But to releafe them oftheir heavie load, i 

And thefe our (hips, you happily may thinke. 

Are like the Trojan horfe, was ftuft within 
With bloudy veines expeffing overthrow. 

Are ftor’d with come, to make your needy bread. 

And give them life, whom hunger ftarv’d halfe dead. 

Omnes. The gods ofGrceceprote<fl: you. 

And weeT pray for you. 

Per, Arife T pray you, arife j we doe not looke for reverence, 
but for love and harborage for our folfe, our {hips, and men« 
C/<?s«. The which when any {hall not gratifie. 

Or pay you with unthankefulnelfe in thoughts 
Be it oiir wives, our children, or our felves. 

The curie of heaven and men lucceed their evils : 

Till when, the which ( I hope ; lhall nere be feenc ; 

Your Grace is welcome to our Townc and us. 


ttricUs 

Enter Gower* 

His chiiae I wis “ 

Ab«terPrinceanato«ML 

Lofmg a myte,.aUounmnegame . 

The good in converfation. 

To whom I give 

Is flillat Tharfus. wh^areeach man 
ThinksaUiswntbefpokcncan- . 

Enter at one doorePerklestalki»g^*f^_^j^^^^^ toTe- 

them: Enter at another doore, a GentlenMn h 

rides- Pericles Jhewes the letter to Cleon, Pencie g 

Meffenoer a reward, and Knights htm another 

^ Lit Periclesftonedoore^andCleonettanother, 

Good Hellican that (laid at home, 

Not to eate hony like a Drone, . . 

From others labours ; for though he Itrive 
To killcnbad, keepe good alive .* 

And to fulfill his Princes defire. 

Sav’d one of all that haps in s 

How Thaliard came full bent with finne. 

And had intent to murder him ; 

Andthat in TAdjr/x was not beft* 

Longer for him to make his reft i ^ He 
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